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that is why Indians usually walk one behind the other in the
manner known as Indian file. A roadway to such a race of
rural dwellers is an unwarrantable exoticism. And so they
walk on the mddan grass until they have made pathways
resembling those of the jungle. When they have achieved
that, they feel comfortable; they have made the matdan capable
of being enjoyed by rational human beings.
But that does not mean that the matdans in India are ugly.
They are, on the contrary, quite the opposite. Ugliness is not
always associated with untidiness; if it were so our mountains
would be unbearable. And so Calcutta's matdan, despite the
East's Eastern ways, is not unbeautiful. All that it lacks is
trimness and a careful grouping of its trees and shrubs. It is
space but not ordered space; a large, untidy freedom. It lies
between Chowrmghee (Calcutta's proudest street) and the
Hooghly River on which the city is built. At one end are
the Eden Gardens, at the other the Cathedral, and within
this glorious green sweep the citizens have the utmost facility
for sport and other employments of leisure.
Near the southern extremity of the maldan rises the AlUndia
Victoria Memorial. This, of course, commemorates the long
reign of India's first white Empress, Queen Victoria. It is a
speaking likeness of the great Queen's times Heavy, solid,
massive, it proclaims sureness and dignity. A fine dome that
gleams in a white radiance in the hot weather and remains
like a pale hope amid the clouds of the monsoon season is
supported by heavy masses of masonry designed with imposing
regality. The fact that no other building is near it adds to
its distinctive proportions. Inside, are placed relics of the
great Empress's reign from every part of India, and the monu/
ment stands, to my mind, as a rival to the Taj Mahal in Agra.
But while the Taj is grace and airiness, this is strength and
permanence: the Taj is beauty and spirituality without a body;
this is beauty and spirituality made to serve the practical ends
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Chowrmghee has been compared with  Princes  Street,